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the prior of Witham truly serves, vouchsafe through the merits and inter-
cession of thy faithful servant, with an eye of pity to regard our distress
and affliction." This invocation was scarce finished but a calm ensued,
and the whole company, who never ceased to give thanks to the divine
clemency, continued their voyage safe to England,

The confidence which King Henry reposed in St Hugh, above all other
persons in his dominions, was from that time much increased. The see
of Lincoln, having been kept by his majesty some years vacant, he was
pleased to give leave to the dean and chapter to choose a pastor, and the
election fell upon St Hugh, His excuses were not admitted, and he was
obliged by the authority of Baldwin, Archbishop of Canterbury, to drop
the strong opposition which he had made, and to receive the episcopal
consecration in 1186, on the 2ist of September, As soon as he was raised
to the episcopal chair, he engaged several clergymen of the greatest learning
and piety to be his assistants; and he employed all the authority which
his station gave him in restoring ecclesiastical discipline, especially amongst
his clergy. By sermons and private exhortations he laboured to quicken
in all men the spirit of faith, and in ordinary conversation incited others to
divine love by instructions adapted to their particular condition and circum-
stances; but was always cheerful and affable with decent gravity* In
administering the sacraments or consecrating churches, he sometimes spent
whole days, beginning before break of day and persevering some hours in
the night, without allowing himself any corporal refection* Good part of
his time he always bestowed in inquiring into and relieving the necessities
of the poor, whom he frequently visited and affectionately comforted. The
hospitals of lepers he attended above others, and with singular tenderness
kissed the most loathsome ulcers of the infected* To one who jeeringly
said to him that St Martin did so to heal their ulcers, which he did not do,
the good bishop answered: " St Martin's kiss healed the leper's flesh; but
their kiss heals my soul." In travelling he was so collected that he usually
never cast his eyes about him or saw anything but the mane of the horse
on which he rode. Devotion seemed always to give him vigour and strength,
and the sentiments with which he nourished his soul in reciting the psalms
seemed more than human. He was so punctual in observing the canonical
hours of the divine office, that once he would not stir out of the inn till
he had said his morning office, though his attendants brought him word
trembling, that if he did not get away as fast as he could his life would be
in danger from a troop of madmen who were coming into the road where
he was to pass, and who spared nothing that came in their way,

Henry II, a prince most impatient of advice and uncontrollable in his
resolutions, stood in awe of this holy prelate, and received his admonitions
with seeming deference, though it was only by afflictions in the decline of
life that he learned effectually to reform his passions. The king's foresters,